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BECKET.
I fear, my liege, we may not meet In England

HENRY.
How, do you make me a traitor ?

BECKET.

No, indeed!
That be far from thee.

HENRY.

Come, stay with us, then,
Before you part for England,

BECKET.

I am bound

For that one hour to stay with good. King Louis,
Who helpt me when none else.

HERBERT.

He saicl thy life

Was not one hour's worth in England save
King Henry gave thee first the kiss of peace.

HENRY.
He said so ?   Louis, did he ? look you, Herbert.